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I . v CHAPTER SIX Continued.
10I lllruin sut dozing in a corner of the

bur-roo- of the Eugle hotel thai tiny.
Ho had been nsliaincd to go to his
comfortable room over the guruge.
He dlil not fret entitled to the hos-)ltnllt- y

of Mr. Singleton. Somehow,
ho couldn't hear the thought of going
there. IIIk new clothes und silk hat
were In a state which excited the
derision of smul' hoys and audlhle
comment from all observers while he
had been making his way down the
street. Ills money was about gone.
Tho barkeeper had refused to sell
hlra any more drink. In the early
dusk he went out of doors. It was
almost as warm as midsummer and
the sky was clear. He called at the
door of the Widow Morun for his
dog. In a moment Christmas came
down from the Shepherd's room and
gieeled his master with fond uffec- -

tlmi. The two went away together.
They walked up a deserted street
and around to the old grueyard.
WlMii It was quite dark, they groped
their way through the weedy, brlered
aisles, between moss-covere- d toppling
stones, to their old nook under the
ash tree. There Hiram made a bed
of boughs, picked from the evergreens
that grew In the graveyard, and lay
down upon It under his overcoat with
the dog Christmas. He found It Im-

possible to sleep, however. When hu
closed his eyes a new thought began
nudging him.

It seemed to be saying, "What are
you going to do now, Mr. Hiram
Blenkliihop?"

He was pleased that it seemed to
say Mr. Hiram Ulenklnsop. He lay
for a long time looking up at the

, starry moonlit sky, and at the marble,
weather-spotte- angel on the menu-inr-- nt

of the Jteverend Thaddeus
Sneed, who had been lying there,
ait ong the rude forefathers of the
vllluge, since 1800. Suddenly the
angel began to move. Mr. Blenklusop
observed with alarm that It had dis-

covered him and thnt Its right fore-ling- er

was no longer directed toward
the sky but was pointing at Ills face.
The nngvl had assumed the look and
Tolce of his Old Self tun! was saying:

"I don't see why angels are always
cut In marble an' set up in grave-
yards with nothing to do but point at
the sky. It's u cold an' lonesome busi-
ness. Why dnn'l you give me a Job?"

Ills Old Self vanished and, as it
did so, the spotted ungel fell to
coughing and sneezing. It coughed
and sneezed so loudly that the sound
went echoing In the distant sky and
so violently that It reeled and seemed
to be In danger of falling. Mr. Bleak-lnso- p

awoke with a rude Jump so that
the dog Christmas barked In alarm.
It was nothing but the midnight train
from the south pulling out of tho
station, which was near the old grave-

yard. The spotted angel stood (Irmly
In place and was pointing at the sky

I hs usual.
I It was probably an hour or so later,
I Alien Mr Blenklnsop was awakened
1 by the barking of the dog Christmas.
I lie quieted the dog and listened. Ho

'

I Hiram Sat Dozlnn In a Corner of the
Bar-Roo- of the Eagle Hotel That

M heard a sound like that of p baby cry- -

lnic It awoko tender memories in tho
mind of Ulram Ulenklnsop. Onfi very

H Kweet recollection was about all that
the barren, bitter years of his johur

H mnnhood had given him worth lmv-j- l
lug. It was the recollection of a

H lit He child which had come to his
j Jinmo In the first year of his married

life.
H "She lived eighteen months mid

three days and four hours," he used
to suy, in spending of her, with u

tender note In his oIce.
Almost twenty years she had been

lying In the old graveyard near the
ash tree. Since then the voice of a
child crying alwuys hulled his steps.
It Is probable that, In her short life,
the neglected, pathetic child Pearl
that having been her name had pro-

tested much against u plentiful luck
of comfort and sympathy.

So Mr. Blcnklnsup's agitation at
the sound of a baby crying some-wher- e

near him, in the darkness of
the old graveyard, was quite natural
and will be readily understood. He
rose on his elbow and listened. Again
he heard the small, uppeallng voice.

"By thunder I Christmas," he whis-

pered. "If that ain't like Pearl when
she was a little,, teeny, weeny thing
no blgger'n a pint o' beerl Say, It
Is, sir, sure us sin I"

He scrambled to his feet, suddenly,
for now, also, he oould hear the
voice of a woman crying. He groped
his way In the direction from which
Ihe sound came and soon discovered
the woman. She was kneeling on a
grave with a child in her arms. Her
grief touched tbe heart of the man.

"Who be you?" lie asked.
"I'm cold, and my baby Is sick,

and I have no friends," sho sobbed.
"Yes, ye have I" suld Ulram Ulen-

klnsop. "I don't cure who ye be.
I'm yer friend and don't ye forglt It."

There was a reassuring note In the
voice of Ulram Ulenklnsop. Its gentle-
ness had In It n quiver of sympathy.
She fell H and gave to him an un-

known, invisible man, with Just u
quiver-- of sympathy in his voice
her confidence.

If ever one wus In need of sympa-
thy, she was at that monjent. She
felt that she must speak out to some
one. So keenly she felt tho Impulse
that she hu been speaking to the
stars and the colO gravestones. Here
ut lim't was u human being with a
quiver of sympathy In his voice.

"I thought I would come home,
hut when I got here I was afraid,"
tho girl moaned. "I wish I could die."

"No, ye don't, either!" said Hiram
Ulenklnsop, "Sometimes, I've thought
that I hadn't no friends an' wanted
to die, but I was Just foolln' my-

self. To be sure, I ain't had no baby
on my hands but I've had somethln'
Just as worrisome, I guess. Folks like
you an' me has got friends
If we'll only give 'em n chance. I've
found that out. You let m take that
baby an' come with me. I know
where you'll git the glad hand. You
Just come light along with me."

The unmistakable note of sincerity
was in the olee of Hiram Hlcukinsop.
She gue the baby Into his arms. He
hulil it to his breast a moment, think-
ing of old times. Then he swung
his arms like a erudle saying:

"You stop your hollerln' ye gol'-dnr- n

little skeezucks! It ain't de-

cent to go on that way in a graveyard
an ye ought to know It. lie yo tryln'
to wake up the dead?"

The baby grew quiet and finally
fell asleep.

"Come on, now," said Ulram, with
the buhy lying against bis breast.
"You an' me are goln' out ' the past.
I know n little house that's next door
to heaven. They say ye can see
heacn from Us winders. It's where
the good Shepherd lives. Christmas
an' I know Hie place don't we, ol'
boy? Come right along. There ain't
no kind o' doubt o' what they'll say
to us."

The young woman followed him out
of the old graveyard and through the
dark, deserted streets until' they came
to the cottage of the Widow Moran.
They passed through the gate Into
Judge Crooker's garden. Under tin
Shepherd's window, Ulram lilenkln- -

sop gave the baby to Its mother and
with his hands to his mouth called
"Hob!" In a loud whisper. Suddenly
a robin sounded his alarm. Instantly,
the Shepherd's room was full of light.
In a moment, lie was at tho window
swooping the gurden paths and the
tree tops with his searchlight. It
fell on the sorrowful figure of tin
young mother with tho child In her
arms and stopped. She stood looking
up ut the window bathed In tho flood
of light. It reminded tho Shepherd
of that glow which the wise men suw
iti the manger at Hethlehem.

"Pauline linker 1" he exclaimed.
"Have you come back or am I dream-
ing? It's you thanks to the Blessed
Virgin I It's you I Come uround to
tho door. My mother will let you
In"

It was u warm welcome thnt the
girl received In the little home of the
Widow Moran. Many words of com-

fort nml good cheer were spoken In

the next hour or so, after which the
good woman made tea and toast und
broiled a chop ami sened them In
tho Shepherd's room.

"God love ye, child I So he was a
innrrled man bad 'cess to him an'
the likes o' him!" sho said ns sho
came In with the tray. "Mother o

Jesus I What n wicked world It la I"

- j"-.in ,

The prudent 4eg Christmas, Mni
afraid of babies, bid under the Shop-herd- 's

bed, and Hiram Blenkjnsop
lay down for the rest of tho ulpit on
the lounge In tho cottage kitchen.

An hour after daylight, when the
Judge was walking In his garden, ha
wondered why the widow and tho
Shepherd were sleeping so hit

CHAPTER SEVEN.

In Which High Voltage Develops In
the Conversation.

It was a warm, bright Mny day.
There was not a cloud In the sky.
Itoger Delano hud nrrived and tho
Blngs were giving u dinner that even-
ing. The best people of Hnzelmead
were coming over In motorcars,
riiyllis and Itoger hud rt long ride
together that day on the now Ken-
tucky saddle horses. Mrs. Blng had
spent the morning In Hazclmcnd and
had stayed to lunch with Mayor and
Mrs. Stacy. She had returned nt
Tour and cut some flowers for tho
table and gone to her room for nn
hour's rest when the young people
returned. She wus not yet asleep
when l'hyllls enme Into the big bed-
room. Mrs1. Blng lay among the cush-
ions on her couch. Sho partly rose,
tumbled the cushions into a pile and
leaned against them.

"Heavens I I'm tired I" she ex-

claimed. "These women In Hazel-mea- d

hang onto one like a lot of
hungry cuts. They ull want money

"Marred! To Whom Are You Mar
rled?"

for one tiling or another Bed Cross
or Liberty bonds or fatherless chil-
dren or tobacco for the soldiers or
books for the library. My word! I'm
broke and It seems ns If ench of my
legs hung by a thread."

Phyllis smiled us she stood look-
ing down at her mother.

"How beautiful you look!" the fond
mother exclaimed. "If he didn't pro-

pose to-da- lie's a chump."
"But he did," said Phyllis. "I tried

to keep him from it, but he just would
propose In spite of me."

The girl's face was red and serious.
She siti down in a chair and began
to remove her hot. Mrs. Blng rose
suddenly, and stood facing Phyllis,

"I thought you loved him," she suld
with a look of surprise.

"So I do," the girl answered.
"What did you say?"
"I said no."
"What !"
"I refused him!"
"For God's sake, Phyllis I Do you

think you can afford to piny with a
man like that? He won't stand for
it."

"Let him sit for It then mid, mother,
you might us well know, first as lust,
that I am not playing with him."

There was a calm note of Unimex
In the voice of tho girl. She was pre-piue- d

for this scene. She had known
It was coming. Her mother was hot
with Irritating astonishment. The
calmness of the girl In suddenly be-

ginning to dig a grave for this dear
ambition rich with promise In the
very day when It had come submis-
sively to their feet, stung like tho
tooth of a serpent. She stood ery
erect and said with an Icy look In

her face:
"You young upstnrt! Whnt do you

meun?"
There was a moment of frigid

silence In which both of the women
began to turn cold. Then Phyllis an-

swered very calmly us she sat look-

ing down at the bunch of violets In

her hand:
"It means that I am married,

mother."
Mrs. mug's faco turned red. There

was a little convulsive movement of
the muscles nround her mouth. She
folded her arms on her breast, lifted
her chin n bit- - higher and asked In
a polite tone, although her words fell
like fragments of cracked Ice:

"Mnrrlcd! To whom are you mar-
ried?"

"To Gordon King."
Phyllis spoke cnsually us If ho were

a piece of ribbon that she had bought
r.t a store.

Mrs. B.ng sank Into a chnlr and
covered ner face with her hnni's 'or
half n moment. Suddenly she picked
up a slipper that lay at her feet nnd
flung It nt the girl.

(to hi: continuko.)

Catarrh
Catarrh Is a local dlHonso crenUy Influ-

enced by cotiHtltutlonul conditions.
HALL'S CATAItUH MKUICINI2 Is a
Tonic and Mood l'urlller. Uy clumislnB
tho blood nnd building up the Hyntum,
HALL'S CATAHUH MHDICINK reBtorcu
normal condltloim anil uIIowm Nature to
do Its work.

All DriJRKlHts. Circulars free.
F. J. Clioncy & Co., Toledo, Ohio.

A legal light naturally feels put
out if the judge turn U'ju dnn,

Why Castoria? I
YEARS ago Castor Oil, Paregoric, Drops and Soothing Syrups were tho remedies H

in common use for Infants and Children; Castor Oil so nauseating as to ho H
almost impossible and tho othors all containing Opium in one form or another, H
but so disguised as to make thorn pleasant to the taste, yet really to stupify tho H
child and give tho appearance of relief from pain. H

It required years of researoh to find a purely vegetablo combination that H
would take tho place of these disagreeable, unpleasant and vicious remedies that H
from habit had becomo almost universal. This was tho incoption of, and tho reason H
for, the introduction of Flotchor'B Castoria, and for over 30 years it has proven its H
worth, received tho praise of Physicians everywhere and become a household word H
among mothers. H

A remedy ESPECIALLY prepared for Infants and Children and no mother H
would think of giving to her baby a remody that sho would use for herself, H
without consulting a physician. H

iPPpj& Children Cry For I
lPlliiffil SXLsvvvNwr, I

IIP Have YU Tried It? I
ll$st neither Everybody has read tho above headline; how many believe It?

xii 1 you a jttleHno tt tjjg home and hQS that dear utti8 j H
its stomach was not just right felt the comforts that come with

of Fletcher's Castoria? You have heard the cry of pain.
you heard them cry for Fletcher's Castoria? Try it.

Just help baby out of its trouble tomorrow with a taste of Cas--
Watch the difference in the tono of the cry, the look in tho

the wiggle in the tiny fingers. The transformation is complete H
pain to pleasure. Try it. I H

BwhenYou'll find a. wonderful lot of information about Baby in th H
that is wrapped around every bottlo of Fletcher's Castoria.

CASTORIA ALWAYS

j Bears the Signature of

Exact Copy of Wrapper. ITMK OItNTWcoMl.ANVi NKW VOWK Q1TV J

Lucky
Strike
cigarette

nn 12G MAMMOTH JACKS
yjs. I bare a bargain for Jon, rnmn quirk.

XV. l l"Cr.OVS JACK FAHAIlUPtJ Coiliir Ituiilila, lovru

mrnll TO EOSmVltYRrMOVIDI.rnr n.rrr-- .

lMIl.lll N W.eii. fHotmtot Veur drujrcttl or brrilLUrVLLlJ ". . Kr. book Dr. C.li. O.rrr

Eiului'iHicti In nohlei than Htreiith,
and patience than heiiutj. Jtuskln.

"ASPIRIN

Name "Bayer" on Genuine

Warning! Unless you ee the mime
"Bayer" on packnge or on tuhleta you
aro not getting genulnu Aspirin pre-
scribed by physlcluna for twenty-on- e

years and proved safe by millions.
Take Aspirin only un told In tho Ilayer
package for Colds, Headache, Neurul-iiln- ,

Rheumatism, Earache, Toothache,
.umhago und for I'aln. Handy tin

hoxes of twelvo Ilayer Tablets of As-

pirin cost few cents. DrugglBts uIbo
Hell larger puckages. Aspirin Is tho
trnde mark of Bayor Munufncturo of
Monoacetlcncldcstcr of Sallcycacld.

dv.

Find the Cause!
It ihn't right to (IrtiR along feeling

miserable half sick. Find out what is
making you feci bo badly and try to
correct it. Perhaps your kidneys are
cauding that throbbing backache or
thoso Hharp, stabbing pains. You may
have morning lameness, too, headaches,
dizzy fpells and irregular kidney notion.
Uce Doan's Kidneu Pills. They have
helped thoiiHands of ailing folks. Ask
your ncighborl

An Idaho Case
John V, Kent, ,4QW

Arco, Idaho, says; pW
"I had qulto a lit-- 5m
tlo troublo from my 131r
kldnoy8. My back I 0 -v.

ruvo mo tho worst Ci i 'l Vv
Hiiife-rlng- It was t J trJTSnlwitya weak nnd I '"jPZs
lame und uched ho f ff"at timet), I could (W .

hnrdly stand It tmSSm ""Then the kidney tfjHsecretions ikihhoiI VLHHktoo frooly nnd were UHaVblRhly colored I i1 ww
UHcd a few boxes of Doan'H Kldnoy
IMUh and they uavo mo very good

Get Doan' at Any Store, COc a Box

DOAN'S "pJLV
FOSTER.MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

j w7n. U., Salt Lake City, No. 19-1- 921

Sure i I
Relief I
(M 'mM iNDialSnoJ

fWi 6 Bell-an-s I
KjKIZZPI Sure Relief

BE LL-A-N3

INDIGESTION
I

M ft .mBifrW r ii turnrn IJ from a Bono Spavin, Ring Bona, Iw Splint, Curb, Side Bone, or timilu
la troubles and gets horse going sound. U
18 It acts mildly but nuickly and good re-- HIn tults are lasting, Docs not blister

art or removo the hair and hone can H
Am he worked. Page 17 in pamphlet with HiC each bottle tell how. 52.50abottl
delivered. Horse Book 9 R free. H
ABSORBINE, JR., the antiseptic liniment
for mankind, reduces Painful Swellings, En--
Urged Glands, Went, Bruises,Varicose Veinij
heals Sores. Allays Pain. Will tell you
more If you write. Jl. 25 a bottle at dealers

, ar detireirti. Libert) trial bonis tor tOc lump,. H
W. F. YOUNO, Inc., 310 Tonli St., Sprlnjn.ld. Mast. I
New Life for I

Sick Man I
Eatonic Works Magic I
"I have taken only two boxes of IEatonic nnd feel like a new man. It Ihas dono mo more good than anything fl

else," writes 0. O. Frnpplr.
Eatonic Is tho modern remedy for

ncld stomach, hlontlng, food repeating
and Indigestion. It quickly takes up
and carries out tho ucidlty mitt gas M
and enables the stomach to digest tho
food naturally. That means not only
relief from pain and discomfort but jn5
you get tho full strength from the food
you eat. Big box only costs a trillo S
with your druggist's guarantee. m

Requirements.
"It requires dollars to get Into thu

ftist set." "And sense to keep out
of It."

The Breath of Their Life.
"Is It true that all theatrical stars

cruvo publicity."
"Have you ever noticed a llsh out

of water, gasping and Hopping about
the ground V"

"Of course."
"Well, that llsh doeMi't yearn for Its

native element any more than the av-

erage theatrical star craves publicity."
Birmingham Age-Heral-

No Discharge In That War.
Theie Is no iimn that hath power

over the spirit to retain the spirit;
neither hatli he power In the day of
deutli ; and there Is no dlKfhupgc In
that war. Kcclesliistcs VIII, 8.

Out Seldom Are.
Cobb "Does he consider himself a

big gun?" Webb "Yes. Mon of small
caliber usually do."

The man who carves Inscriptions
(in tombstones Is always In hard linen.

Jud Tunklns. M
Jud Tunklns says since he looked H

Into a Jewelry store window and saw
pipes for lady smokers he's about
ready to Join the nutl-tobacc- o crusade. H

f 1

A Lady of Distinction j H
Is recognized by the delicate fosclnat M
lug lulluenco of thu perfume sho uses. M
A bath with Cutlcuru Soap nnd hot H
water to thoroughly cleanse the pores, H
followed by n dusting with Cutlcura H
Talcum powder usually means a clear, H
sweet, healthy skin. Adv. H

Gloomy penitence is only madness H
turned upside-- donvn. Dr. Johnson. H


